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Satire should like a polish*d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontTaGueE. 


‘* Political Pasquinades olith Ye ae ‘ a ' : : 
juinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. ‘They supply information as to the person and habits, 


otten as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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ludicrously represented by the parochial authorities, and the 


REVOLT OF THE TORY PAUPERS. 
During the last few weeks Ren s have bee a, ine : 
< ' eC KS olt s have been the order of present Ministry cannot be better typified than by those self- 
important and yet imbecile idiots who constitute the council of 
Grey 





the day in the theatrical world, but they have long been very 
prevalent on the stage of polities. The following sketeh Sus- | a parish, or are comprised in the numbers of its officers. 
sented by : scene in the mana of the Workhouse gives an | jg an apt illustration of a workhouse governor, all bombast and 
acne idea of the position of certain Tory panpers who bluster, when his foes are in a disadvantageous condition, but 
have mie been luxuirating on the Pension List, and who though succumbing and accommodating to the last degree when the 
not quite so humble perhaps, are certainly as Revolting in enemy exhibit any thing like a zealous spirit of determined oppo- 
sition. In aceordance with this character he was violent against 
the Tory paupers, when flushed with the tiiumph of Reform 


he had brought them toastate of humility, but when grown 


their conduct as the meanest of the workhouse inmates. 


——— 


desperate by defeat they make a last effort to retain the remnant 
Grey alarmed by the boldness of their 


of their former spoils, 
The figure behind him re- 


front, feels inelined to conciliate. 
presents (we need hardly say) the spare and sardonic Brougham. 
PY ‘Vy f who, as it were, performs in the ministry the same duties that 

sf Sy : are undertaken by the clerk in the workhouse, and in fact does 
A all the literary work of the body he is a member of. If an 
opponent is to be blackguarded in the Times, Brougham is the 
useful Drcause he can write, and his 


( ‘4 A A) 


convenient man; he 3s 
contributions to the public prints, unlike the effusions of his 
less literary colleagues, are fit to appear in the newspapers. 
Of the various other figures in the grand tableau at the head 


of this article we need say nothing. Wellington cannot be mis- 


taken. and Eldon by being drawn in the dress of an old woman 





It would he needless tor us to enter into a very minute de- 
is recognised without difficulty. 

In the struggle between the ‘Cory paupers and the Whig 
Had we our 


scription of the graphic effort which speaks for itself, and is a 


happy dig of the Seymourian pencil, at the tenacity with which 

r - bd + * * . ° e e 

the pauper Tories cling to the Inxuries of the Pension List. | pooberrys we hardly know which will prevail. 
5 a * 


rr ri? . 
Ihe grand array of Whigs that stands opposed to them, is 


Vor. III. | W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolls Bulidings, Petter Lane. 
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own way, we should put an end to the ludicrous contest by a 


general overthrow of both parties. The one deserves destruc- 


tion for its roguery, and the other for its most coutemptible 
imbecility. 


eo - os emma 


THE INTERPRETER. 


A Sprig of Nobility. 

At the dinner given to Sir John Beckett, last week, the Earl of Mex- 
borough treated the company with a song, in the course of which he 
admirably imitated the cackling of geese, the clucking of hens, and the 
braying of asses !—/lalifux Express. 

It gives us the most sincere pleasure to find that there is a 
disposition abroad among our aristocracy, to fulfil those offices 
for which nature seems to have intended the greater part of 
them, and that playing the fool in public has consequently 
become highly popular with a portion of the peerage. Now 
Earl Mexborough is one of those quiet creatures of whom 
nobody ever heard, and iv whose favour fame had not hitherto 
blown even the weakest and most contemptible of her penny 
trumpets, so that in the paragraph above he bursts upon us 
with all the freshness of the most utter and abject insignificance. 
[t appears that the obscure nobleman went out to dinner, and 
imbibed, doubtless, large quantities of wine, when in innocent 
support of the maxim, én vino veritas, (when the wine is in, 
the true nature comes out, ) his lordship began lustily to cackle 
and to bray, after the fashion both of geese and asses. We 
understand that the company were delighted, and one and all 
declared such a complete ass as the Earl made of himself was 
never before found in human society. His lordship’s suecess in 
displaying, by way vf accomplishments, the characteristics of 
the goose and donkey, will suggest to him the wholesome hint, 
that he will do well to cultivate their interesting attributes, for 
as Pope has truly said— 

Each might his separate province well command, 
Would all but stoop to what they understand. 
Earl Mexborough’s province is evidently that of the goose and 
jackass. 
Ross in difficulty. 

We perceive that our worthy friend Ross, the indefatigable 
hero of the canvass breeches, the discoverer of Snooksia and 
the bosom friend of Booth, the gin-shop keeper, has sent a 
petition into the House of Commons for some cash on account 
of his recent grope into the unknown regions. Now really we 
are sorry Ross should be so dreadfully out of pocket by his 
wild-goose errand into the North, but consideration for the 
public purse forces us to say, that we see no claim Ross can 
have on account of his late long -walk, and his retreat on dis- 
covering there was no thoroughfare. If every simpleton who 
went such journeys could calculate on a donus from Parliament, 
any fool who took a walk into Coventry Street, [laymarket, 
might, by turning down into Panton Square, apply to the Com- 
mons for a grant, inasmuch as he had found it impossible to 
proceed further, and had gallantly returned on finding no 
thoroughfare. This is positively the sum total of the achieve 
meuts of poor Ross, and under the cirenmstances we really 
cannot discover what claims he has upon the assets of the com- 
munity. He took a long and fruitless journey, so that we think 
he ought to be thankful for having got safe home again, without 


SS 


calling upon the country for his travelling expenses, which, if | 


granted, would encourage any other mountebank to a like 
display of inefficient activity. 
Triumphs of a Traveller. 
One of the papers recently contained a paragraph announcing 
the fact that a Mr. Wilkinson after a residence of twelve years 


in Egypt, and indefatigable study of hieroglyphics during the 
whole of that period, has arrived at the impertant conclusion 
that the beast with the square ears cut is Osiris. We really 
have to congratulate the country on its possession of a man like 
Wilkinson, who first hurries out to Egypt, then gets hold of an 
antiquated hieroglyphic, which after patiently poring over it for 
a period of one hundred and forty-four months, he comfortably 
pronounces to be Osiris, and having done all this he hurries 
home in all the pride of his discovery to announce his triumph 
in the public privts, and to threaten a journal of his twelve 
years residence in Egypt. How interesting must. such a journal 
be—indeed so full of amusing matter that we will venture on a 
specimen. 

Monday, January Ist.—Got up at six, looked at the beast 
with square ears cut until eight. Breakfasted and returned at 
nine to the contemplation of the beast with the square ears 
cut, which I examined attentively till two, when I dined. 
Walked out for exercise after dinner till half-past three, when 
I again pursued my research into the enigma of the beast with 
the square ears cut until six, when I took my tea. At seven | 
returned to my labours, and continued at them sedulously until 
midnight, when I reluctantly left the beast with the square 
ears cut, and retired to rest. 

Tuesday, January 2nd, ditto. 
Wednesday.......... ditto. 
RRONNGN 666i ccc esi A. 
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Such during the whole of his twelve years sojourn in Egypt, 
must have been the interesting diary of the indefatigable Wil- 
kinson: and the journal can only have been varied by the grand 
“ Hureka” when the glorious fact occurred to the hero of the 
old hieroglyphic that the beast with the square ears cut is 
Osiris. This discovery beats Captain Ross and his no-thorough- 
fare expedition all to atoms. Ross is a mere nobody to Wil- 
kinson. Boothia a mere molehill to Osiris. 





AGNEW'S NEW EILL. 


The details of this precious document have not as yet pub- 
licly transpired, but we have been pat in possession of a few 
of the most important features. We give a few extracts. 

And be it further enacted, that any person blowing his nose 
more than twice on Sunday be subjected to fine and imprison- 
ment, except in cases of cold, theu the fine alone is to be con- 
sidered sufficient. 

And be it further enacted, that any cat hunting a mouse on 
the Lord’s day be hanged immediately, and the same punish 
ment is to be awarded to any mouse that may run away from 
such cat as hereinbefore specified. 

And be it further enacted, that any one trying to make either 
head or tale of one of Lord Althorp’s candid speeches, be sent 
for one month to the tread mill, inasmuch as it is not lawful on 
the Lord’s day to practise labour of any kind. 

Such are a few of the heads of Saint Andrew’s new measure, 
of which we have given enough to show that it is about as 
wholesome and practicable as that rejected in the last session. 


BREVITIES. 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.”’—Shakspeare. 


Hard work. 
If Sir Andrew Agnew would prevent Sabbath labour, he 
should stop some of the dull parsons from holding forth, since 
listening to them on Sunday is the hardest work possible. 
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Horace in London. 

The tea is going off very leisurely at the India House, which 
has given rise to a joke from Horace Twiss, and as such it will 
take its place among the remarkable events in English chrono- 
logy. The following is the jew d’esprit. Sumebody complained 
to the briefless one, that the tea was lagging in the market. 
“« Ah,” cried Twiss, ‘if it does not go otf briskly we should not 
call it tea but slow (sloe ) leaf. 

Vice versa. 

“‘ 1] think,” said a friend to Gully, “ that Inglis when he gets 
up to speak makes such a fool of himself that he’s a disgrace 
to his species.” <‘* No,” answered the pugilistic M.P. who is 
not remarkable for his erudition, ““I should rather say _ his 
speeches are a disgrace to him.” 

A point in favour. 

Sir Andrew Agnew’s Bill for the better observance of the 
Sabbath, has at least one great recommendation, cousidering its 
absurdity, namely, that ¢t 7s quite impracticable. 

Rather teasing. 

There is a strike among the tea trade against the East India 
Company, and indeed the sale has been destroyed. It seems 
strange that they caunot at least get the gun-powder to go off. 
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MR. HUGHES AS MR. CRINCUM. 

Though we occasionally devote this portion of our work to 
4 summary smash for arrogant pretensions, yet sometimes, and 
certainly in the present instance, we appropriate it to the exal- 
tation of ability. The subject of our present Gallery is Mr. 
Hughes, an actor who though young in the profession and as 
vet but slightly known to a London public, has distinguished 
himself by his excellence in two or three parts, in themselves 
unimportant, but which have been really rendered prominent 
hy his genius. Of these parts perhaps there is none so much 
indebted to the actor as that in which our artist has sketched 
him, véz. Mr. Crincum, in that first-rate of farces, The Wan- 
dering Minstrel. It is a character which we have heard the 
author of the piece himself declare to have been originally most 
meagre and insignificant, yet Mr. Hughes has made it con- 
spicuously stand forth, as indeed (to do justice to a most clever 
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actress), Mrs. Brindal has contrived by her talents to render 
Mrs. C. a character, which was a mere nothing without the 
performer’s colouring. The dress and gait of Mr. Hughes in 
this piece are far beyond our humble powers of description ; 
we shall not attempt it, but will sum up the actor’s merits in 
at once a pun an an axiom,—** Hughes (Use) is second 
nature.” 


_ 








THEATRICALS, 


Mrs. Glossop, alias Madame Feron (the wax-candle woman), 
has given place to a more brilliant light, one Madame Hynter- 
land, who has flared up in Pasta’s character of Semiramide. 
We have not yet had a sufficient opportunity of jadging of ber 
abilities, but she is decidedly superior to the lady whom she 
has succeeded. La Bayadere was played with great effect on 
Saturday night, but the dad/et was brought to a premature 
conclusion by the singular behaviour of the gas, which coully 
took itself off at about twelve o’clock, and left the audience in 
darkness and astonishment. We were at first unable to con- 
ceive the cause of this odd proceeding, and began to doubt 
whether the Imperial Gas Company might not have been seized 
with a religious fit, and refused to coutribute its gas towards 
the profanation of the Sabbath; we conceived that probably 
the dispensers of the carburetted hydrogen throughout the 
metropolis were determined to save the souls of the commu- 
nity by taking out their dights; but unfortunately for these 
pious suggestions we discovered that a strike among the gasmen 
was the worldly and philo-unummic cause of the darkness at the 
Opera. 

‘The Easter pieces at Drury Lane and Covent Garden have, 
we believe, been begun upon with much spirit, aud half-a- 
crown has been already placed in the hands of Mr. Stanfield to 
purchase colours for the new scenery. This heavy disbursement 
has driven the small annuitant into a corner for assets, but he 
wou the other day four and two pence at a game of thimble-rig 
with one of the supernumeraries, so that the preparations will 
now proceed with comparative prodigality. Should the specie 


| continue searce, the piece will embrace the grand feature of 


no dresses at all, so that the delightful taste of the publie and 
the resources of the lessee may be consulted at the same time 
by the absence of a wardrobe. Something powerful is sup- 
posed to be in preparation, for Mears, the bosom friend of 
Bunn, has been seen strutting through the metropolis in all the 
honest pride of a clean face—an omen which savours much of 
novelty. 

A considerable sensation has been excitad in all human cir- 
cles by a mysterious advertisement in the papers calling for 200 
female children to be engaged at the Fitzroy tor the forth- 
coming Easter piece. ‘This startling avzso has produced a 
strange effect upon the astonished metropolis, and myriads of 
mothers daily present the interesting spectacle of offering up 
their infants at the shrine of managerial enterprise. That 
sacred air of mystery which gave so much solemnity to the 
old rites and ceremonies of the classic wera, contributes to 
impart an almost religious interest to the forthcoming Fitzroy 
Easter piece. Speculation is busy on the awful theme, but 
surmise has not yet assumed the character of certainty. 
Groups occasionally congregate in the neighbourhood of the 
theatre, discussing the probable views of the management, but 
as yet nothing more is definitely known than that two hundred 
children are in the course of engagement, and that about two 
thousand pounds have been devoted to the necessary mate- 
rials for the production of a fairy spectacle for Easter.— 
These facts are grand texts for rumour to enlarge upon, and 
reports fly about in every variety of shape as to the ensuing 
flare at the Fitzroy. By the bye Oxberry takes his benefit 
there on Wednesday, and Miss Crisp on Thursday. Should the 
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house fill on each occasion as the merits of the two performers 
respectively deserve, each night will be signalised by the 
inundation of the establishment. A farce by Oxberry himself 
is to be brought out on the occasion. We trust that a hedge 
of laurels will be reaped by the author, who, if he be but half 
as clevera writer as he is an actor, will have a most capacious 
niche assigned to him in fame’s immortal temple. Miss Crisp 
admirable singer, a very clever actress, and a rising 

We earnestly hope that the public will testify its 
talents of a young pe rformer, by 
(we believe her first) occasion 


is a most 
favourite. 
readiness 
filling the house on the present 
of a benefit in London, 

There is an end, we believe, to the 
the Victoria proprietors and Yates, who injudiciously we think, 
is about to ally himself to the troop cor igregated over Black- 
friars Bridge, under the wings of Osbaldiston the Surrey 
manager. We are happy to hear that our remarks have taken 
effect in excluding Lurline and its indecencies from the stage 
of the Victoria, and we must confess the Surrey is the fittest 
house we know of for the reception of the Adelphi Amazons. 
The Jonathan Bradford, ov rather the pickpocket school of 
dramatic writing, is perfectly appropriate to the place, and we 
do not see why courtesans should be excluded from a stage so 
famous for its introduction of highwaymen, &c., to the refined 
audiences of St. George’s, Surrey. By the bye, we understand 
Yates is taking measures to recruit his company on account of 
those leaving him who remain only during his regular season, 
or who refuse to follow him into the wretched recesses of 
Osbaldiston’s establishment. That he is right in endeavouring 
(o persuade poor deluded creatures into herding with the Surrey 
gang we readily admit, but that he is justified in trying to 
seduce rising performers from respectable theatres, we certainly 
deny in terms most positive. We have heard that certain 
managers finding that the performers at the Fitzroy are rising 
in public favour, are taking all the means in their power to 
draw away the leading persons from that rapidly progressing 
We have the most thorough contempt for this 
which is at once piteously paltry, and 
egregriously asinine, <All these performers whom they now seek 
were disengaged before the Fitzroy was under its 
present management, or were playing in other London theatres, 
but were being kept in the back ground by bad managemen: 
Miss Crisp for example, (and thongh others might be need, 
we will content ourselves with particularising one). Miss Crisp 


to encourage the 


negociatiatiens between 


establishment. 
kind of condnet, 


tn sednee, 


whose reputation is rising rapidly, was previous to her 
engagement at the Fitzroy, playing at the Pavilion for the 
diverson of the heroes of the shambles, and thongh it is no 


reflection on ber, was certainly unappreciated by the knoekers 
eown of bullocks, and the assassins of sheep in the neivlbour- 
heod. She was recommended by a person who had seen her at 
the Strand theatre, to the Mitzroy manager, but his taste being 
anti-musical, she was buried in obse urity, about one 
mawkish ballad per night in some equally mawkish character, 
No London manager then wished to take her from the house, 

for Sore as they half are, and guided only in their judgment 
by e galle lV hi OS, the V could not se ein he that talent which 
the new management discove red, and has introduced to public 
notice most eflectuall ih We enter into these details to shew 
performers (what most have the sense to know,) that they had 
better be with a management that can appreciate. and is willing 
to make the most of their talents, than fly to some dolt of a 
director who can only see genius when public approval has 
stamped it, and as he would have been unable to give i! 
the means of coming forward, would most certainly impede 
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its further developement, These observations are unnecessary 
to actors, but they will be very profitable as hints for the con- 
side ration of stupid managers, who have ruined more reputations 
by indiscreet shelving, than they have ever made by all the 
pufhing in the universe, By the bye, the fashionables are 


flaring up iu shoals, and the est: iblishment is inundated witharis- 


tocracy. Lord John Russell, Sir Vincent Cotton, and numerous 
others, on Tuesday night were prominent in the private boxes. 
The benefits are coming on, and that of Mr. Ollier oecurs on 
Monday. He plays Reuben Glenroy, a part that has been played 
by Kean and John Kemble 3 a successor to the former is much 
wanted ; there is decidedly an opening for Mr. Ollier, and we 
trust he will be fonsd capable of filling it. It his first 
appearance. The duties of an acting manager are, we believe, 
to place the check-takers at night, and attend d: aily to the dis- 
bursements. Not that we mean to hint there is no affinity 
between acting manager and playing tragedy, more especi ally 
as the office mentioned includes the payment of the salaries. 
Phis, however, is more in the heavy line, and decidedly serious 


is 


bu: ness, 

Another Revolt has appeared at the Victoria. We have not 
yet seen it, but as it is from the pen of Dibdin we do not doubt 
itshumour. We blame the managers for their tardiness, for 
we understand the piece was in their hands months ago, and 
now they have been forestalled by other establishments. 

We are happy to hear Mr. Serle has a drama fortheoming at 
the Surrey. The piece may do something towards raising the 
character of the establishment, a consummation we devoutly 
wish for, for the honor of minor theatres in general. 

Among the fashionables at the Fitzroy on Weduesday were 
Lord Fitzclarence, Lord W. Lenvox, Lord John Russell, 
Lord Belfast, Mr. W ousiee I, &c., and the other theatres being 
closed, Madame Vestris, Buckstone, the Vinings, and nearly all 
the actors from the patent houses were present on the evening 
in question. The house is to be splendidly re-decorated at 
Easter; so great is the encouragement given to the present 
system of management, 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We have seen two excellent lithographic theatrical portraits, 
of Mrs. Brindall in The Templar, and the other of Miss Chaplin as Phaeton 
in The Son of the Sun, ov the fate of that voung gentleman. The likenesses 
of both are admirable, though the artist of the latter has injudicious|s 
nade the dress of Miss Chaplin too long, and thus concealed a leg whose 
svinmetry has been the theme of at least halfa hundred newspaper rhap- 


the one 


sodies. 


NOW READY, PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
The Revolt of the Workuouse, 
A. a’ Beckett. Also just published, price one shilling, 


THE SOW OF THE SUN, 


or, The Fate of Piu’ton, 


Also just published, price one 


by G. 


e author of the Revolt of the Workhouse. shilling 


THE KING INCOG., 


the anthor ef The Son of the Sun, &c. And also is now ready, 
-celebrated farce already played upwardsof SIXTY SUCCESSIVE 


THD WANDERING MINSTREL, 
HENRY MAYHEW, 
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price one shilline, 
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These pieces are all now performing at the Royal Fitzroy Theatre, and are; ublished 


by James Mil i4, Henrietta Street. Covent Garden, agent to the Dram at a Authors’ 


Society 
They are all comprised in Miller’s Edition of the Modern Acting Drama, and may be 
had by order of anv Booaseller. 
FINE Bes AVEK HATS. EIGHTEEN SHILLINGS. 
(EXE Beaver Hats, manufactured by the undersigned Pa- 


sold at the above Price, will be found fully equa! to those sold by 
Denters supplied: 
FRANKS & Co 


LONWON 


tentees, and 
retailers at Twenty One Shillings. 
62, RedcrossStree , City 
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i 140, Regent Street, West 


13, Rolls Buil dings, Fetter Lane. 
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